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I would cftecme him worth a dozen fuch : 

But flip themwell,and looke vnto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

my Lord. . u 

Lord. What’s heerer One dead, or drunkef Sec doth he breath? • 
2. Hun. He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm’d with Ale, 

this were a bed but cold to fleepefo found!)'. _ 

Lord. Oh mounftrousbealt. how like a Twinche lyes. 
Grifbme death ho w fculc and loathfome is thine image ; 

Sirs, i will praftife on this drunken man , 

What thitikeyou , it he were conuey’dto bed, 

Wrap’d in fwcct eloathes : Rings putvpon his fingers J 
A moll delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants ncere him when be wakes , 

Would notthe begger then forget himfclfe ? 

i.Huntf. BeleeuemcLord, 1 ihinke hcc cannct chocfe. 

3, H. It wouldfccme ilrange vnto him when he wak’d, 

Lord. Euen as a flatting dreame, or worthlesfancic. 

Then take him vp,and manage well the ieft ; 

Carrie him gently to my fairelt Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pi&ures. . 

Balme las foule head in warme dtllilled waters, 

And burne fweet Wood to make the lodging Iweete ' 

Procure mcmufickereadiewhen he wakes, 

To makea dulcet and a heauenly found: 

And if be chance to fpeake,be ready llraight 
( And with alow lubmiiTiue reuerence) 

Say, what is it your honor will command : 

Let one attend him with a filuerBafon 

Full of rofe- water, And beflrcw’d with flowers, 

AnctherbearetheEwer:thethirda Diaper, 

And fay wilt pleafeyour Lordlhipcooleyour bands. 

Someone bereadie with a coftly fui e, 

Andai kc him what appareil he will wears: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and Hoi fe , 

And that his Lady meurnes at his dif«2fe, 

Perl wade him that he hath bin Lunaticke, 

A nd w hen he fay es he is, fay that he dreames , 
Forhsimothingbutasnightie Lords. T1 . 
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This do, and doc it kindly , gentle firs. 

It will be pattime paffing excellent. 

If it be hufbanded witn modeftie. 

i HuntfMy Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
As he (hall thinks by our true dilligence 
He is no leflc then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and robed with him, 

And each one to his office w hen he wakes. 




«lirrah.£o fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 
Reliketome Noble Gcndeman that meanes 
( Trauellingfome iourney) torepofe him bccrc. 

Enter Seruingman* 


How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, player# 

That offer feruicc to your Lordship. 

Enter flayers. 

Lord. Bid them come ncere ; 

Now fellowcs,ycm are welcome. 

q> layers. We thankc your Honor. 

Lord. Doyou intendto flay with roc to night? 

2 . Player. Sopleafc your Lordfhippe to accept our autie. 

Lord. With allmjf heart. This fellow I remember. 

Since once he plaide a Farmers cldeft fonne, 

Twaswhtre you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 
lhaue forgot your name: but lure that part 
Was aptly fitted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thmke ’twis Soto that your Honor meanes. 

Lord. ’Tisverictrue,thoudidftit excellent: 

Well you are come to me in happie time, 

Theratherforl hauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcan affift me much. 

T here is a Lord will hcarc you play to night j . 

But I am doubtfull of your snodefties, 

Leaft (ouer- eying of his odde bchauiour, 

For yet his honor neucr heard a play) 

You breake into fome mcnie paffion, 
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